AT THE  HOUSE OF HARDCASTLE         l8s
garnets, take what you can get. The jeweb are
your own already. I have stolen them out of her
bureau, and she does not know it. Fly to your
spark, he'll tell you more of the matter. Leave
me to manage her.
Miss NEVILLE. My dear cousin I
TONY. Vanish! She's here, and has missed them
already. [Exit Miss NEVILLE.] Zounds I how she
fidgets and spits about like a Catharine wheel,*
[Enter MRS. HARDCASTXE.]
MRS. HARDCASTLE. Confusion! thieves I rob-
bers! We are cheated, plundered, broke open, un-
done!
TONY. What's the matter, what's the matter,
mamma ? I hope nothing has happened to any of
the good family!
MRS. HARDCASTLE. We are robbed. My bur-
eau has been broke open, the jewels taken out,
and I'm undone!
TONY. Oh I is that all? Ha! ha! ha! By the
laws, I never saw it better acted in tny life.
Ecod, I thought you was ruined in earnest, ha,
ha, ha!
MRS, HARDCASTLE. Why, boy, I am ruined
ia earnest* My bureau has been broke open, and
all taken away.
TONY. Stick to that; ha, ha, ha! stfcfc to that.
* So named from the spiked *wfaeel used ia the
martyrdom of St. Catherine of Alexandria,